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variety of people, from the poorest tenant farmers up and down. That there should be a cultural lag was inevitable; that plenty of the newly rich should have done crazy things was inevitable; that the wave of wealth should have produced some obscurantism was inevitable. Another item: not only did Texas become rich; it was, and is, the only confederate state that did so. Hence, one sees in Texas a remarkable fusion of old "southern" characteristics, plus big money; atop the cattle and cotton reactionaries was imposed a layer of corporation owners, reckless gamblers in bootleg "hot" oil, and neo-carpetbaggers from the North.
Another point, minor in itself, worth making now is that so many prominent Texans should have been born elsewhere. At times, traveling through the state, I wondered if I would ever meet a native Texan; at times, I wondered if all really conspicuous Texans were born in Tennessee. Of course I am exaggerating. But for the record, Jesse Jones was born in Tennessee, and so were Sam Rayburn and Hatton Sumners; Will Clayton was born in Mississippi, and Lee O'Daniel in Ohio.
Still another preliminary point is the power of Texas in the national capital. At one time no fewer than eleven chairmen of Senate and House committees were Texans; today, though somewhat less, the figure still exceeds that of any other state. Tom Connally, former chairman of the Foreign Relations Committee, is a Texan, and so is Tom Clark, the attorney general; so is that useful citizen Maury Maverick, formerly of the Smaller War Plants Corporation, and so are Eisenhower, Nimitz, and a phenomenal number of military chieftains.
But all this is so far the merest scooping off of tog cream. It is only the beginning of a beginning of the Texas story. Let us proceed.
Some Texas Jokes
A young lady, daughter of a great Texas rancher, arrived at an eastern finishing school, and was asked where she came from.
"Nueces County, Texas/' she replied.
"And where may that be?"
"It's the northwest corner of my grandpappy's cow pasture."
Another little story has to do with Admiral Nimitz. The Texas theory of his success is that he was operating in the one thing in the world bigger than his home state, namely the Pacific Ocean.
And of course there is the anecdote of the New Englander who, visiting Texas, finds a lobster in his bed. Tactfully, and fully aware of Texan propensities to the grandiose, he tells his host, "Look at this Texas bedbug." The host shakes his head doubtfully and answers, "Must be a young one." This story belongs to the same genre as that of the Texan,